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wiped his lips with a  clean, white
handkerchief ; Ambrose, with .shrewd,
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In spite of him he hesitated, seeming
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ﬁen\h man kept close to him, When

amilton silent, watching the
clnx:du out of his oram. he was re-
min of the other's presence,

“*May I bave that word now, Mr,
Hami{lton1"'

The voice was ‘.@lml; pleasant | the
smile which Hamilton whirled about to
see, wag the rame pleasant smile,
[ Wall2" demanded the steel safe
man, ‘““What do you want?

"“That's simple,’" Inughed the other,
His words, very distinct, were clear!
meant for Hamilton's enry alone, '
want to save you § it you domn’t
mind. And I'd like to make a ke sum
for mywelf,"

Hamilton, the most. matter-of-fact
man to be found In a day's search,
stared nt him wonderingly. The young
man met his frankly, his lips
twitehing as wit amusement,

“Who the devil are you?" demanded
Hamilton, X

A ueatly engraved ecard, eminently
proper as to style and form, was pre-
seuted by n neatly gloved hand. ,The
card rend, “'Robert Ashe, Expert.

“Bxpert?' Hamllton Jifted his
brows, a first gleam of interest
quickening his glance, ‘‘What sort of
expert 7"’

But evidently Mr. Ashe was neither
to  be dismissed nor disgruntled this
morning. Still at Hamilton's side he
put forth a detaining hand while with
another he held out a bauknote,
“It's a bupdred dollagss,'” he sald
carelessly, ‘“Not muech, but maybe it
would pay even a busy man like you
for half an hour of his time * &
in case my proposition fails to Interest
you."

With men like Hamlilton ‘‘money
talks.'' The bill in his own hand he
regarded Robert Ashe keenly and with
growing interest. After the big safe
was properly placed, the other safes
could be entrusted to Harley and Rush,
Bo after a fow more words he and Mr,
Ashe stepped into Hamilton's car and
drove back to the offices,

The distinctive thing about this youn,
man, Hamilton told himself as they &
own Market street, was that he wore
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gloves at this time of day. You might
F’ a dozen times up and down San
rancisco’'s main thoroughfare and not
chinee upon another gloved man. In
the private office, however, fronting each
other, he saw that there were many
distinetive things about this well-
groomed, handsome young fellow.,
He had said something idiotic about
poetry. “'Dumn it,'" thought Hamilton,
‘that's what he is, A ceazy poet!’
For, so far as Hamilton Hamilton was
concerned, poetry was pretty closely
synonymous with slush, drivel and a
Vist mental vacuity,
* The largo eyes, soft for n man's and
luminous, were those of a dreamer of
dreams; the tender mouth, the eager
face alight with the gleam of joyous
youth, were those of a poet, As im-
maculate as a fashion plate, as suave
as a - politician, as handsome as a
Bhelley, as proud as Luclfer .* ¢ *
such an anomaly was Robert Ashe, ex-
pert upon life, Iyric poetry and burglar-
proof safes,
With a quiet, "'If you don't mind?"
Ashe took the telephone from Hamil-
ton’s desk. Into it Le said u pleasant,
"‘Good morning.” And then, “It's a
fhame to disturb yon so carly since you
didn’t get much sleep last night, ut
it you'd care to call at the offices of
Woodward, Haynes & Hamilton, you
might be interested in a little private
demonstration of their lntest burglar-
proof safe. Yes; this is Ashe."’
“If you don't mind," sald Hamilton
irritabfy, “we'll get down to business,''
'“This is one of your new safes?"’
Ashe stepped mcross the room to it,
stooping to read the legend upon the
Leavy door. *‘Just like the one at May-
del's, only smaller?"*
(Yes. What about it?"
“If you'll put that hundred-dollar
bill In it,"" returned Ashe, *‘the one I
loaned you, I'll take it out!"
“You will, will "you?"' grunted
Hm_nilr.on. And then, a bit susplelously,
"“Who was that you just called upi"

Oune of the young fellow's rurely con-
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taglous smiles filled his eyes with shin.
inq merriment,

‘Oh, he's a very particulae friend
of min¢, Police Lieutenant Ambrose,
He rooms only a couple of blocks from
here, and if I'm not mistaken he will
with us almost before you have got
the bill in the safe, the door shut, and
I've got my gloves off. A very en-
thusiastic sort of man is Lieutenant
Ambrose,""

*“What do you want him here for?'
“My dear Mr, Hamilton, to give an
exact reason for the many complex emo-
tions commonly nctuating us in the per-
formnnee of even a very ordinary sort
of act is generally absolutely impossible,
I am not keen on analysls. anyhow. 1'd
say I asked him to come xo that he
might in a way introduce vs awd * * *
Just for fun."

Pre-eminently was Mr., Hamilton
Humilton a business man, sober-mind-
ed, matter of foct. His visitor had
made a statement which Ilamilton waa
of no mind to wecept without proof, 1f
the thing were true It might mean a
tremendous business trogedy, Hamilton
would make it his affuir to learn if this
young man were bluffing.

The hundred-dollur banknote wag still
in his hand. e swung the safe door
open, dropped the note inside, busied
himself a moment with the combina-
tion, sheltering the mechanism with his
body from any look Ashe might direct
toward it, and voftly cloped the door.
‘“There you are,"” he sald, as he got
to his feet. *“'Go ahead,"

“If you can spare a moment,'' asked
Ashe, “‘do you mind waiting for the
lieutenant?'’
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Lieutenant Ambrose came within
something lews than five minutes, Henr-
ng # knoek at the outer office door

Ashe suld coolly:
“If you'll welecome Wim, Mr., Ham-
ilton, perhaps he can satisfy any clul-|
osity you muy huve concerning me."
Amirmw way in uniform, Hamilton,
going to lilm, snid sharply ;
“There’'s a man named Ashe here.
He claims he can open one of our|
nofes. It's nonsense of course, but
* % * What do you know about him?
Who i he?"’
Ambrose took no care to lower his
vojce ns he answered, Ashe laughed as
the words came to him.
“"He's a damned crook !'' exploded the
officer.  “'There's not a worse in the
country. He's a man with a new nawme
for every new law i but whether Le calls
himself Itobert Ashe or Charles Elllott
or Jimmie Free, he's alwayy Ladyfin-
gers * * * just plain crook! And, on
top of that, he's a harebrained young
fool who I8 trying to whow off now,
and who's going to find himself In a
peck of trnubﬁo bhefore he's muech older,””
He pushed by Hamilton and burst
into the private office,
“"What are you up to now?"" he asked
harghly, “*What are you dolng here?
After fnst night * * * God! The nerve

of you!"’ )

“You see,"" laughed Asxhe into Hamil-
ton's puesled face, “I'll bet you a hat
he thinks T am the man who eracked
that safe lust night!"'

Wlouting his ordery again, *‘J

”

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)




